The Tragedie of Hamlet. 


That ^ofincranct and Gmldexftemc are dead ; 
Where flhould we haue ourthanke* ? 

Her. Not from his mouth, 
Had it th'abilitie of life to thankeyou : 
He neuer g'auc command'mcnt for th eir death* 
But fince fo iumpc vpon this bloodic queftion, 
You from the Polake warres a and you From England 
Are heere arriucd, Giue order that rhefe bodies 
High on a fbgc be placed to the ricw, 
And let me fpeakc to th J yet unknowing world, 
How thefe things came about. So fiiallyou heart 
Of carnall, blond ie, and Ynnacural! afts, 
Of accidcntall iudgetticnts, cafuall {laughters 
Of death's put on by cunning, and fore'd caufe^ 
And in this vpfhotj purpofc* miftooke, 
Falne on the Inucmors heads* All this can I 
Truly deliuer* 

For. Let ?s baft to h care It, 
And call the Nob left to the Audience. 
For mc f with forrow, I embrace tny Fortune, 
I hauc fome Rites of memory in this Kingdome, 



mm arc ro claime, my vantage doth 
Inuiteme, 

ffcr. Ofthat I fhall hauc al waves catir. , 
And from his laouth 1 mt t0 f pcafc Cj 

Whofe voyce will draw on more : 
But let this fame be prefenrty pcrfbrm'd 
Eucn whiles mens mindes arc wilde * 
Left more mifchancc 
On plots, and errors happen, 
For t LctfoureCaptaines 
Bearc B^mttt like a Soldier to the Stage 
For he was likely, had he beeneput on * 
To haue prou'd moft royally i 
And for his pafiagc, 

The Souldiours Muficke^nd the rites ofW^, 
Spcakelowdlyforhim, VVarrp 
Take vp the body ; Such a fight as this 
Becomes the Field, but heere fticwes much 
Go, bid the Souldiers fhoore, X%% 

Extmt OMtrthing; *ficr the wUck fl jw 
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THE TRAGEDIE OF 


KING LEAR. 


osfBus Trimm. Sccma Trima. 


Kent, 

IThought the King had more affe&ed the 
Duke of^/awy-jtben Corri&all* 

elm* It did alwayes fcerue fo to vs : But 
now in the diuifion of the Kingdomc, it ap- 
g«^*^^^pearcs not which of the Dukes hec valewcs 
moftjfof qualities are fowcighy, that euriofity in nei- 
ther, can makechoife of cithers moity* 
genu Is not this your Son* my Lord ? 
giov. His breeding Sir,haih bin at my charge. I hauc 
fa often bluffa'd to acknowledge hio^ that now I am 

font. I cannot concerns you. 1 

■ Glot** Sir,this yong Fellow es mother could ; wberc- 
vpon fiie grew round womb'd, and had indcede (Sir) a 
Sonne for her Cradle, etc flic had taj husband for her bed* 
OoyoufmeJi a fauk? 

Kent. I cannot wiflh the fault vndone, the iflueofic, 
being fo proper, 

Gtort, But 1 haue a Sonne, Sir, by order of Law/omc 
ycere elder then this j who, yet is no dcercr in my ac- 
couiu, though this Knaue came fomthing fawcily to the 
world before he was fenc for : yet was his Mother fayrc* 
there was good fport at his making, and chc horfon muft 
be acknowledged- Doe you know this Noble Gentle- 
man, Edmsndi \ 
Edm No, my Lord* 
Gku. My Lord of Kent : 
Remember him hecreaftcr,as my Honourable Friend. 
Edm* My feruices toyour l.ordftiip, 
Kerti, Imuft loue yoti 9 and fuc to know you better, 
Sdm, Sir,I fli all ftu dy deferu in g- 
CU#* Hehathbiu out nine yearcs, and away he fiiall 
igaine, The King is comming^ 

Samtt* Enter King Ltar, Cornwall^ Albany > GwtriU^ Re* 

g*n y Cwddidytrnd mtend&nts . 
Lear. Attend the Lords of Ft ance {kBrn-gundyiGlofiert 
Glw. I flialJjmy Lord. Jtetffe 
Lean Meane time we fhal cxprefl'e our darker purpofe. 
Glut me the Map there. Know, that we bane diuided 
In three our Kingdoms : and faft intent, 

To fhatea!! Csries'anci Bufineffc from our Age, 
Conferring them on yongcr ftrengths, while we 
ijVnbBrthen'd crawl e toward death* Our fon of Cormv^ 
And you our no leffe lotting Sonne of Albany 


We haue this hourea conftant will to publifh 

Oui daughters feuerall Dowers, that iuturc ilrife 

May be presented uow.The Vnnc^Jr^nce&i Bur^undj^ 

Great Riuals io our yongeft daughters loue. 

Long m our Cotirtj haue made their amorous foiourne^ - 

And heere ate to be anfwer'd. Tell oic my daughters 

(Since now we will diucft vs both ofRulOj 

inrereft of Territory, Cares of State) 

Which of you fliail we fay doth loue vs moft, 

That we, our targert bountie may extend 

Where Nature doth with merit challenge, Gomrdl^ 

Our eideft borne, fpeake firft. 

G^Sir, I louc you more then word can weild ^atter^ 
Dcercr then eye-fight^fpaccj and libertie, 
Beyond what can be valtwed, rich or rare, 
No lefie then life, with grace > hcalth^bcaucy, honor : 
As much as Childa ere ]ou a d, or Father found . 
A louc thit makes brfathpoorcand fpeech vnable^ 
Beyond all manner of fo much I louc you* 

Car + What fhall Cordelia fpeake f Louc,and be filenr* 

LeauOHW thefe bounds euen from this Lineup thiF ? 
With fliadowieForrcfts^fid withChampainsrich^d 
V/ith plenteous Riuers^nd widc^skirred Meaties 
We make thee Lady* To thine and Albania : {Tue5 
Be chisperpstuall. What fayes our fecond Daughter? 
Om dcereft Regan* wife of Cornwall ? 

'Rgg, lammadeofthatfelfc-mettleasmy Siflerj 
And prize me at her worth- In my true heart, 
J fmcie fhc names my very deedeof loue : 
Onely fhe come? too fliortj that I profeffe 
My felfcan enemy to ail other ioyes, 
Which the moft precious fquarcof fenfe prcfeffes* 
Andfinde I am alone felicitate 
In your deercHighne/Te [out* 

fir* Then poore Cordelia, 
And yet not fo, fince I am futemylouc's 
More ponderous ihen my tongue, 

Lfdn To thee, and thine heredicarie cuer, 
Remaine this ample third of our faireKingdomCj 
No leffe in fpace, validitie, and pleafure 
Then tha: confeir'd on Gmmll Now ourloy^ 
Although our Iaft and leaft ; co whofe yong louejf 
The Vines of France, and Milke of Bikf gundie f 
Striuetoheintere^ What can you fay, to dra'W 
A third, more opilent then your Sifters? fpeakcc 

Cm\ Nothing my Lord • 

Lear, Nothing? 
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